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The GUARD 


Hor. 


‘true, and rid off with, not forgetting to take Mr. 
Purville’s own Current Coin. The 
‘Armour of Facomo, which was cafe 


broke the 
up in the 
it ‘fame Hemper, and one of them put on the faid 
Facomo’s Mask to efccpe. They alfo did feveral 


underftood; but you underftand me right when 


Your moft bumble Servant, 
and faithful Correfpundext, 


The Prompter. 


Y OUR Chara@er of Guardias makes it not 

* * only neceifary, but becoming, to have feveral 
employ’dunder you. Andbeing my felf ambitious 
of your Service, | am now your humble Petitioner 
to be admitted into a Place J don’t find yer dif- 
pofed of. --- | mean that of your Lion-Catcher. 
Ie was, Sir, for want of fuch Commiffion from 
‘your Honour, very many Lions have lately efcap’d. 
However i made bold to diftinguith a Couple. 
One I found in a Coftee-houfe -— He was of the 
larger fort, look’d fierce, and roar’d loud. I con- 
fidered wherein he was dangerous; and according- 
ly exprefs’d my Difpleafure againft him in fuch a 
Manner, upon his Chaps, that now he is notable. 
tofhewhis Teeth. The other was a {mall Lion, 
who was flipping by me as I ftoeod at the Corner 
of an Alley -—1 fmelt the Creature prefently, 
and catch’d at him, but he got off with the Lofs 
of a Leck of Hair only, which prov’d of a dark 
Colour. This and the Teeth abovementioned I 


re | ——Aliena negotia centum 
ter 
| to Tuefday, Fune 30. 1713. 
yet 7 
nbs [J Find Bufinefs ehcreafe upon me very much, as 
to will appear by the following Letters. | * you believe { am, 
it: 
ore SIR, Oxford, 24, 1713. 
ere- ‘T HIS Day Mt. Oliver Purville, Gent. Property 
the Man to theTheatre-Royal inthe room of 
end § Mr. William Peer Deceafed, arrived here in R 
lifi- ‘dow Bartletz’s Waggon. HeisanhumbleMem- | Hononred ST R, 
nfi- §f¢ber of the little Club, and a Paffionate Man, 
_ ‘ which makes him tell the Difafters which he met — 
¢ with on his Road hither, a little too incoherently 
Life be rightly underftood. By what cangather 
from him, that within three Miles of this fide 
> of Wickham theParty was fet upon by Highway-Men. 
eat Mr. Purville was Supercargo to the great Hamper, 
our in which were thefollowingGouods. TheChains 
ons of Faffeir and Pierre, theCrowns andSceptersof 
fad- § + thePolterity of Banxguo; the Bull, BearandHorfe 
our § ¢ of Captain Oster; Bones, Skulls, Pickaxes anda ‘* 
to § Bottle of Brandy, and five Muskets; fourfcore 
fin Pieces of Stock-Gold, and thirty Pieces of Tin- 
erly § ¢ Silver hid in a Green Parfe within aSkull. Thefe ‘ 
f fo ff‘ theRobbers, by being put up fafe, fuppofed to be 
+ 
7 


¢ Extravagancies with no other purpofe but to do 
and Bs Milchief ; they brokea Mace tor the Lord Mayor 


of Londoz, alto deftrcyed the World, the 
inder_ Sun and. Moon which lay loofe in the Waggon. 
acer. Mrs. Bar Werzis frightened out pf her Wits, for Pur- 
fays he hes her Servani’s Receipt for the 
yards * World, and expedts the thall makeit zoos. Pur- 
, ‘qille is refolved to take no Lodgings in Town, 
| ‘ bur mzkes behind the Scenes a Bed. chamber of the | 
ck, fs Hamper: His Bed is thet in which Deldemoza is 
= ‘ to die, and he ufes the Sheet (in which Mr. ‘Fobz- 
other ff ‘fon is tied up in a Comedy, for his own Bed of 
Nights. It is to be hopea the Great ones will 
confider Mr. Purville’s Lofs.. One of the Robbers 
yand fent, by a Country Fellow, the Stock- Gold, and 


, | (had the ‘mpudence to write the following Lette 
Mr. Parville. 


. 
you hed been an honeft Man, you would not 
** have put bad Viony upon Men who ven- 
“tured their Lives for it. But we fhall fee you 
‘“’ when you come back. | 
Philip Scowrer. 


© There are many things in this Matrer, which 
‘ employs theablett Men here, as whether an 2 étion 
‘will lie for the World amony Pecple who make 
© the moft of Words, or whether it beadviieanie to 


call it fo, whether we can have any 
The ableft Lawyer here fays there is no help, for 
if you call it the World, it will be anfwered how 
eould the World be in one Shire, to wit, that of 
* Buckingham, for the County muft be named, and 
* if you do not Name it we fhall certainly be Non- 


aw 


(Psice Two Pence.) 


call that round Ball the World, and if we do not 


* fuited. I do not know whether | make my elf 3 


have by me, and defign them both for a Prefent 
to Button’s Cottee-houfe. 
* Butides this way of dealing with them, I have 
inverted many curious Traps, Snares, and artitis 
cial Baits, which, it?s humbly conceiv’d, “cannot 
fail of clearing the Kingdom of the whole Species 
ina fhort Time. 

¢ This is humbly fubmitted to your Honour’s 
Contideration ; and | am ready to appear before 
your Honour to anfwer to fuch Queftions as you, 
in your great Wildom,- fhall think meet to ask, 
whenever you pleafe to command 


Your Honoar’s 
mojt Obedient, 
| Humble Servant, 
Mid{urmmer Day. 


N. B. I have an excellent Nofe. 


Hercules Crabtree. 


Tom's Coftee-houfein Cornhill, Fune 19, 1713. 


C BR Ending in your Ycfterday’s Paper a Letter from 

Daswiel Button, in Recommendation of his 
Coffe houte for Polite Convertation, end Free- 
* com from the Argument by the Butron, | mae 
‘ bold to ferd you this to iflure ven, thar at this 
¢ Place there 1s as yet kepe vp as a Decorunzin 
© Debates of Politicks, Vrade, Stocks, é5’c. as at 
* Will’s, or any other Coffee-houle at your End of 
the Town. In order therefore to preferve this Houfe 


© from the Arbitrary way of forcing an Affent, by 


© feizing on the Collar, Neckcloth, or any other 
‘ pact of the Body or Drefs, it would be of fignal 
© Service if you would be pleafed to intimate, that 
* we, who frequent this Place after Exchange time, 
6 jhall 
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